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Adam, 7 be Glories Cx your \ Happy, Reign. 2 
Are ſeal d from Heav'n, and Hell reſiſts in vais: | 


_ Toure doubly bleſt with fravge exalted Foy, _ 
At home with Peace, Abroad with Victory. LAS 


If this is but the Earneſt of your Fame, 

To what ſtrange beights will Heav'n exalt your Name! | 
Aud what Seraphick Thoughts muſt fill tk ne, * 
When you reflect on Glories ſtill behind! 0 a 


| þ mighty Predeceſſure ſtroue in va 
This very happy Moment 1 obtain : 
Through Fields of Blood and Nlaughter*dArmies fngbr; 
But always miſs*d the bappy Prize he ſought. 
His dreadful Sword in numerous Battles 777d, 
And puſh'd at Vittry hard, but Heav*n deny'd. 
In vain be might the diſtant Nymph bparſue; 
The Caſe is plain, ſn has been reſerv d ſor vou 


bo Madam, Heav'n ſhou'd wow go on to "IN 
Tour Hands with ae eee with N 


_ — EG 
— — * * * 2 ©. 8 
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imm en brenne 
Th at you ſhould break the Yoke of Chriftendons: 
Who knows but FentdlelGtorks may alfuance 


Aud break t "op; Ftv Chaingoſ France ; 


Religio . and Lilery reftote; | *. 
And db e beate Things K. e 1 | 


Lewis may then with Infamy come down, 5 
With all be Boryop'd viene, of bit Crows; 2545 . 
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1 ; 4 "And 52 4% 1 opbies at hen, Trine. W. L J. 1 
| | | | The haughty. Myvarch. may with Grief diſdain 5 = : 


OT RL That Female Power that be'd refit. it vain. . © 
3 And he-that Wi llam⸗ Je errors cou'd withſtand, 

| | Wort d grieve to fall by thoſe that you Conimai : 
- *Tis twice to Die, t0 Die by Woman s Hand, he a! 
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PREY 


Madam, The Hopes of this exalts your Height ; ; 

- This makes your Subjefts ſmile, your Souldiers fight. 
„mo knows the Farce of your V. iftorious Charms, _ 
| Circl'd with Engliſh Hearts and Engliſh Arms: 

A Monarch placed like you in ſuch a Seat, 
And ſo belov'd, was never-Conquer's yet, 
Tour Glory makes your Subject Valour riſe, = 
Hef plear'd with this that iu your Service hes” RY 
- With Satisfaftion he reſigns his beat, "| 
"That be exalts your Glory in his Death... = 
Such Subjeckr, Madam, by ſuch. Tufivence 14 
1 Where gelbe aut your dreadful _ bc 
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See 
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See how the Nations 3 Ace own; 


And berd their Labels . — your Throne 


Tour Conquering Engliſh Legions ſpread your Fame, 
And when they Kill your Foes, repeat: other Rana: 
Tour happy Gornius to their Flour joyn'd, 


Seems Heav'n and Earth to Viltory defign*d. 


Never was (ach an Engliſh Army ſeen,” 


Never with ſuch a Cauſe, ard Such a Queen, 


See how the rauſom']. Nations Jaw their Heads hes le: 
To you that ſend us out and kim that leads! | 2 2 
7 heir thankful Satriſſces creud your Throne, 5 


Tou ſave their Kingdoms, and protect your own;. = 8 
The ſuppliant Frintes flaud ulaut your Gate, W 
And Auſtrian Monarchs 4% your glorious Feet. "IIS 
The ſteady Meaſuves which you now purſue, e 
n their Arches Crowns, and give them new. 5 

7 ht impailf Throoe your pow *rful Troops 22 5 1 I 


Spain ſeeks from you ber rich Peruvian Shore; 3 
Savoy your generogs Aid for ſafety pr. 
And Portugal for your Aſſiſtauce ftays,  _ 

Sure Heav'n reſerd d the Gleries of this Ile hi 
To this bleſt Hour, 7 hen reſerv*dthe Spoil. © | 
Tour Arms the Gilick Glory muſt ſubaue; 
Peace waits on Conqueſt, e Waits on Von. 
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Piflerioms Marl*bro* Fo” # your Name ; 
Hu & the Conqueſt, Madam, Yours the Fame,” 
Your ſteady Cottncils, and diſcerning Sigl, 
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Lets looſe bus Glorious Sword, and ſhews it where TY 


The daring Hearts that in,your Cauſe appear, 
They fight the Battel, but tis you make War: 
Their Courage may exalt the Engliſh Name, 
But *tis the Sceptre helps the Sword to Fame. 
Your wiſer Condu& ſettles their Succeſs ; 

Heav'n always ſo ſurrounds the Hand he. bleſs, 
The Agency of Sovereign Wiſdom ſhines 

In all the Parts of your ſublime Deſigns. 

Such Order muſt a ſuited End afford, 

At home your N and Abroad their Sword, - 


* 


"7%: wond ri ring Nations turn the Eyes to 1%, 
And ſtrangely a:k what Heav'n intends to do 

Such Bleſſings which a few paſt days can ſhow, 

Are wore than any ſingle Reign ſhou'd know. . 

Amar d with da'ly Conqueits, the Surprize 

| Sometimes our Hope, ſometimes our Faith denies, 

New Wonders croud the Nation's glutted Ears 

Beyond the Atheiſt's Braſs, the Chriſtian's Pray ri. 

A man could hardly have the Face to go 

And a 18 Gifts as Hiav n and mo beſfeu. 


* neu, among the Suppliont, of your Train, 
That ſeek your Aid, and ſeek it not in vain, 
Religion comes to om your Royal Cares, | 
And ſhew the rave Bleſſing She N 
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The Widows Date; difernſelat and ſad, 
Threw by the Sable Weed ſhe wore when William 4 41 


For when ſhe ſaw the Mighty Spirit bere, 


She felt new Hopes, and quite forget to fear, 


nz Fey She ſungbt new refuge in your Throne, 


And found you joinꝰd her Safety to your own: 


With ſacred Zeal She fill d your Royal Breaft, . 
To reſcue Kingdoms ruin d and oppreſt: 

She pr d your Soul with Motions fo di vine, 

Tas ſhe that ſent your Army from the Rhine. 


' Where She the mighty Ad ion: kept in view, 
And brought thoſe 2 back that are your due, 


The Humble Muſes now their Tribute pay, 
And ſing the Foys of tha Triumphant Day. 
Aud now, the meaneſt of the inſpir d Train, 


Suppreſt by Fate, and humbl'd with Diſdain, 


From all the Joys of Art and Life exempt, 

Debas'd in Name, aud cer d with Contempt, 
With Chains of Injury and Scandal bound 

1» dark Receſs, your Mighty Influence found; 

So ſtrong the powerful Charm, ſo fierce the Fice, 
The Muſe muſt ſing, or in his Verſe expire, 

He fing the Glories of your bappy Reign, N 
And bumbly then retreats Diſconſolate again, 
Vader the Blaſt of Perſonal Pique to die, 


| Shaded from all the Bleſſings of your Eye. 


De Foe: 
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From you to glori ou bigh Aſcents She flew, | 
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Ail, VICTORY ! ThowStranger to our Land; 
1 Thoucoy long - ceurted Miſtreſs of Mankind, 
Debauch d by Ty rants, raviſhd by the Strong, 
Where haſt thou abſent been ſo long? 


Why haſt thou fled from Eugliſb Arms, 


And why abroad ſo laviſh of thy Charms > . 
Thou beauteeus Wanderer from theſe Iles, 


' Where haſte thou laid thy dear brought Spoils? 
How. haſt thau fled from Juſtice and our Cauſe, 

- Abandon'd Honeſty and Laws, 
Encourag d mighty Injury and Guilt, | 
And Sina 'q thy * the Blood they” file! 


EE). 


Thy Chariot has with wonted Fraud 
Allur'd-our Champions to. Attempts abroad. 
We thought we had thy Meaning underſtodd: 


And courted thee thro'. Seas of Engliſh Blood : 
But when we thought'thy Friend-ſhip ſure, | 
More tempting Objects does thy fickle Mind allure: - 2 
Jilted We ſaw thy Shadow fly, , © 4 W- 4 
And count the Squadrons of our -»7/ 8 
Yer all thy Errors thus we overlook, A. 
Freely thy Baniſhment revoke, 
Welcome thee with qur open Hand, 


nil VICTORY * ! 7 hou 2 te our Lond... 


Thon art »fullen airy; Wight; - 1 
Da ev ry ſmall Aﬀront thou tak*ft thy Flight, © 

For ev'ry Trifle wilt begone, 4 
And hardly art with ſtrong Entreaties won: 
A partial Nymph / that ſcorns to ſmile but where 
The unreſiſted Baits of power are 
Thy mercenary. Favours do'ſt divide, 5 

Not to the beſt but Qrongeſt Side. 


1nvading Nambers are thy Baie? 
Too oft on potent Treaſon thou cant Cages: 
Beſtoweſt thx Favours without ſence of Right, 
And baſely ſtoop#ſt to ſawn on Men of 19 
How oſten have we ſeen thee tryd? | 
And Rebels get thee.over e Side? A 


How 


-And Tyrants boldly: ruin all Mankind, 


@ (3. 9 
'How olicu have thy Banners been diſplay'd . 
Oer abject Truth and Right betray de 


Ho have oppreſſing Legions rais d their Fame 6 


On thy abus d deluded. Name 


* pot 


Becauſe thy paxtial Names their Friend. 
Thou formidable ſtrong Pretence, 


Pm 


. That ſtand ſt ſor Law, and ferv'ſt inſtead of Sence; ; 


That mak ſt the ſtupid World content 
To take thy Word igſtead of Argument. 


Thou cin'ſt ſupply the want of Wit, 


We make our Reaſon to thy Rules ſubmit, 857 ö . 


in thee the wideſt Contradictions hit. 


No Words againſt thee can prevail, 
Thy Arguments can never fail. 
Conqueſt the worſt of Treaſons ſanctifies, 


Apd where Vittoria ſpeaks the World complies. 


Thou haſt the Rirangeſt Chara ; ; 
Thou art the Cauſe as well as End of War! * 


So maq Contradictions blind thy Sight, 


Thou'rt always wrong, and yet art always right. 
What Villanies ate ated in thy Name?: 
How do thy Conqu ting Troops the World ingame 
What ravag'd Towns in Flames appear, 
Excus'd by Rules of Victory and Wa? 
How do the Monarchs who debauch thy Name, 


Og 
. 
—— 


3 k 


Value themſelves upon thy ill-got fame“ Gall 


Call themſelves Si 83 Din 
When all their wild Idelatry ischine / t 


| Had Victory to Virtue r 
L Lewis, thy Triumplis had been ler, 
But Victory, debaveh'd by Art, 5 
Makes Fate comply, and ſeem e 
And by her mighty laffluence- - 
With Fraud and Force ufurps om br enen 
Gives vaſt Succeſs where there's no Virtue due; 
And makes the Shades of Velour paſs for 
1 In ſormer times thy Fame wes lun i 8 
= | Before thou waſt ſo Mercenary grown;.. . 
il Thy Favours were impartially beſtow's 
5 To Men of Valour, leſs te Mr of Blind. 
| | Then England ſhar d thee in her Wars a 
Fl I And her Black Prince engag'dthee to be Hers; -. 
1 j At G reſcy, Agen- Court, and at Foictier m. 
| __?*T was then thy Virtue might-be call'd * d 
. , By Battail only to be won; 


By Dint of Sword and Engl;ſh Valour fought; - 
By Engliſh \ Valour hither brought. 
And had our Virtue not decay d, 

Perhaps thou might'ſt till now ha ſtaid. 
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Now thou'rt becowe the Whore ofWar, 


—_ n with Bully Mars and Coward Fear, 
r Thon takt the * gegen W - 8 


Fos Fighting only that contented! her. 
When Battail join*d, and furious. Squadrons met, 


3» 


A Proftitats e 


Submitt'ſt to Neuſdn; Aariteß and ae, 


And art framore for Juſtioe undorſtood. 
By modert Metfredb art peu, 

The longeſt putſe uh due tho longeſt Sword. 
Trick, Shaw, Comvivance, end di, 
In theſe thy no Aequirement lies ; 
Number not Valour nom preuaiisgsgs 
Art wins; and Caunnge oftner fails? 


He Coaquers ſooneſt thats: ctie moſt aß | 


I'M Camp. Marker, andithe War'sa- Trade 


. TE 6 4 119 


Tell us, returaing 8 latent Cauſe Y 


Why thou thy Fav lite Exg/and\dafft torſake. 
w here thou had*ſt always juſt Applauſe, 


Could always Heroes find; or Heroes make: 


In Civil Broils- che Godteſs:todls the Side 
Where trueſt Valour could her Chariot guide; 
Quite uneoncerned as to the Cauſe ol War; 


She hover d ore the bloody Spot 
Without examining the Cauſes 
Beſtow'd her Lawrels by her nne Laws, 
But when ſhe. came to ſce 


| How ill they us d their 8 victory; 35 
Aſham' d of thoſe ſhe had careſs d before, 


5 She fled for forty Years, and came-no more. 5 


- 


. 
— 
4 


To-. 


- 
* 


> 
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To Cermaiy irom benes ſhe bed, ene 6 


With Pleafiire there ſhe us id to tread; -.. // +. > vt 42 

At Leipfick,.' Lutzen, Notaliugen and Prague). 18 bn 
She triumphiid oer the Auſtrian League: 

There. ſhe the Tomb of great Guſtavus law, 2 Fl 4p 


Who chain d her to his Saddle-bow,. > - 


Who made his Valour be her Law. 
And her Amazement too ien 428381 
So ſwilt his Conquſt, lo ſecuxe his Hand, 

Not Victory her ſelſ could him withſtand. 
Had. ſhe the. Lawrels for his Foes, deſigu d, 
Had ſhe been partially inclin da 
So-cloſely and ſo boldly he-putſafdgo* 2 > 
00 n Via her ſelf was there Subddu d- 


- Theingry:Goddels; loathtobe conf, — 
'Strove to beſtow a Lawrel from his Head: 
But this impetuons Valour ſcorn d the Deed, 10 


Y 43 
+4 


And raviſh'd Victory againſt her Mind. - - y 
The haughty Nymph with his new Fame pore 
The mighty Conqu ting King addreſt: | 


Here's Victory and Death, (aid ſhe ; 


If you will Conquer you muſt We oh 
I wik,th*. undaunted prince reply d: e 


So Conquer d Victory and A 


9 


To France the Goddeſs went from nee 1 77 


he De her there and ey her Providence 
T 7 HET f - Pleas'd | 


A 


hed, 


e 1 
pleased to be thus Careſs'd, ſhe- gucke hee Tent; 5 
And with theit Armies always went. „ 
Voupg Naſſas courted, her in vain, DE 
TheDutchwould- notdefray theCharges of ber Tai in; 
» Ihe lik: d tbe Youth, his Valour pleased her much, 
Bot ſomething out of Humour with the Datch-: 
Vet ſhe agreed their ſinking State to fave, - 
"Join'd che:young Prince. at Naerden and the Grave; 
Bra vel y ſhe led him n £360 l : 


RU 


At Poren, at Seneßf, and Bonn ; . 
But, baulk d by Germany and Spain, = 
She left him, and return dito Frevceagin YI ny th 
Then ſtay d ſo long upon the Rhine, J 
*Twas thought. ſhe had been married to = urenne.: „ 
Cond: enjoy d her once or twics ,. 
But left her to poſſeſs his meaner Vice: $1 4 
And Luxemburg employ'd her ho. 
He hardly gave her time to go. 


 Schomberg her fickle Favour: won, 
But could not keep her lor his braver Son. 


4 > 5 — 
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At laſt Britannia calld her o Te, 

To land with William on her Weſtern Shore; 
| She came, to Albion“ brighter Clifrs, ſhe came; 

Traytors and Cowards ſtartled at her Name, 
And when they heard TwasWilliem brought her e 

They never ew d tlieir Faces more. 

His ſtrong. advanc'd Battalions ſhe led on, | 
And Armies fled like Miſts before the Sun, INN » - 


, * % Nw” * „ , a 
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Tell us, ceturaingNymoph, the Cute 


. 
Tyrant Legionst her Namodabmole; - N 
Like Providence, the Work was aſl Compleat: * 
Where re the Hero went, ihe led the War, 


Where're the Klero went, ſhe got the Day, c 


"Cong aeſt ont-rid is Troops, and Fear 
Gave - Vidiy without a War: = 


Tas then the Goddeſs made her Dwelling here. 


- She plactuher rage up in cry Street, 
She led our Armies, 32 ſhe led our . 
For then we w no Coards there, 
And Victory Had deft no rdom for Fear. 
 Shekddur'glorious Legions on, 
And folfow'd Mumm to the Benner: 
Nay; When' Britamiia' more Him Nee 
She let him end a 
She ſtay d behind to essen EY 
And Conquer d rrelni in bis Name. 


S 


Thy Bleſfing did ſrom England fly 2 
She went with William from our Land, 
We thought ſh had been at his Command ; 


And doubted not but ſhe'd come home again ; 1. 0 


But ah! ſhe left him at Landen. Vf 


Thro Seas of Blood he thought to ſerch her home; 
8 But the too partial Nymph would never come 

At Namare once, by Force, he made his way, 
And fetch d her home, but could not make her ſoy 


And ſeing he in vain purſu d. 
He let unſettled Peace the War conclude, 


= - * 


- Now 


(C09 5 


Now tell us; Nyinph; and yet farbe, 


The Cauſes of thy Flight. 54 
Of which ſo many bluſh to he rrrr 
So few will dare tg Write 


Was it that Traytors dwelt at home, | 
8 And Cowards went to War, PRE 8 
Some told tlie Fleet, the Army ſome, 


3 — 


92 


Aud ſome were Ser le EAT: 


Some ſtay'd' at home our Countilsto Ln 291 11 
Some bravely went abroad to run aW x 
The few that had ſome Courage brought, | * 


Firſt damn d the Cauſe, and for the Money 2 ; 


The awkward Heroes made the War a Trade, 

And Fought as Dully | as they had been Peid: 
And Thouſands, which wus wor ſt 72 all,” 

Receiv 'd«their Pay; and never Fought af 0 all.” 


d 420 
| | Britaw#ia)® What was in 465 Fate, Ve 0 
That always found the Rs to Pawn thy State? 
Thy Noble, Sons regard oo amp or x lest. | 
But Bully Franc in Chocolate | 
[Ei Places to Betray the Land, _ 
And ſteer the State they" cinnot un nderſtanl, 


« os A 11 


Theſe are the Men that Baniſhed VICTORY, 


That made her abdicate and fly; - 
Theſe made the glorious inan fightin vain; 


5 Shew'd a the Lawrels be coat nefre obtain: 
| 0 : N 


* 2 


* 


e _e 
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72 Had his Sucgeſſor been abus d like him, ; noe; 


And pale Miſcarriage manag*d in her ſtead; | * | 


Ns < 0 


Theſe made him weary of the-War; | 


A 


An d fill'd his Royal Heart with anxious — 
- Made him content with meaner Torms: N 


And ſhort. ned all out „ 


8 SE 


Theſe are the Men. that held the Natioa* 8 hands: ; 
That thwarted his more juſt Commands; 


| That ſunk the Money, aud the War delay*d, 


The fatal*ſt way of being betray d. 


Not Heav'n it.ſelf cou'd Victory obtain. 
He never farm'da proper Scheme, 
But they unſorm di it all again. 

If he commiſſion:d them e 1, 
They kept the Enemy out of ſi gt; 
But if the Money Was in the r 

They'd always be at hand. 


No wonder VICT*RY'ne're return'd again; 


No. wonder William fought-in vain; | 


| Nothing but Miracle can ſave a Land, 


Where Knaves mfg cute whas 100 commands 


Thus. VICTORY ſrom England fed, 


Abortive Vapours on-our Councils fare,... 
Untimely Deyiizhoyer:d o're the State... 


The native. Vipers ol che groaning- Land. 


Eat uy. the Vitals of. dat Parent Ille ;: 
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And while ſhe ſed them with her open hand. Fo”. 


— Abandon'd her to be and ſhar'd, the "IO 


Had not the "I Charm difelv'd: at laſt; 
All our Deliverance had been paſt. _ | 
ws ot changing Hands could break the horrid Frame — 


Ros of all Parties are the ſame, 
4 Crafty Lis to empty = vl 1 Nb 
Not William's Death, nor Ann's ſucceeding Power, 

Before the high appointed Hour, | 
Cou'd loeſe-the Witchcraft of our Fate, 
Open the Nation's Eyes, or ſave the State. 
In the old Road: of Miſchief we went on, 
And made our wonted Haſte to be undone: . 
72 4 Miſcarriages ſrom every Corner come, 
| Knaves act Abroad, as Fools direct at Home. 
. + Wonderno'more, ye Men of Senſe / 4 11. 
Miſcall not out Misſortunes Providence. 0955 
Twas no Diſaſter made our Voy ges vain, Na 
_ 'Twas all Contriveance and Deſign. 
The buſie States - men juggle and debate, . _ 
And make a Jeſt of Englaud's Fate: D 
Parties decide the. Nation's Doom: 
Fighting Abroad's a Jeſt, The Wars at home, 
|  Navies and Armies may themſelves defeat, EL 
| It all concurs to form the General Cheat. 
The embattl*d People now in ſides appears Ca 


And all 'sembroil'd | in Party War. | 5 
die - C 2 1 Where 
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Who ſhall her ancient ——— if 
While Parties, Prejudice, and Pride, 
From Peace att Honeſty divid g 


Occaſional Contention leads the Way, IG | 
And Zeal deſign'd Religion for a Prey: 
But theythar favs the Nation, wer ae out! 


"I 


The fatal Bla ed all their Powers, 
Blew Rr anꝗ? Sr out of Door 
; i And N----mm, When his Supporters ſell, 
1 Alas, what pen the fatal News cam tell! 
Sunk Soul- leſs, down the 8 ate; 
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And he that asd his Honour like hinWhonktio * 
Was juſt as ſenſeleſs now, as uſeleſs long before. 
His Conſcio „ibi ſtar d him in the Fade , 

And by his ſilence ſhe wd his Guilt and Grace: 


Wait. * AM . 
7 . 
6 AS. 


. x CO SIE = 
9 — gong as. A AER 2 
* 


Old S- wan governed not his Spleen ſo . 1800 


He thought his ſntfreſt fix d, and kept his beat.” 
Andknew his Merit better than his Fate: 
Tho“ had his Senſes been in exerciſe, Ce } ir [ 


A His Fall cou*d ne* re ha* been the leaſt ase! 
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But like a mighty ſtrong Colofws ell: 


A 


'Where will Britanszs's Miſchiefsends - | bug 


4 


Armies of Tooki#es interoept our Peace} | 17 (| 
And too much Laws: tlie Nation's known Diſeaſe. p 


Like the meer Tool of State o 3 


For tho his struggling Paſſions might be ſtrong: 
This made him bluſh, that made him hold his Tong: 


8 
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Since any Man that had but half his Crime, 
Muſt needs approve his Fate, and own twas time; 


The tottering Engine, by his Pride oppreſt, 
Fell all Mens Scorn; and every wiſe Man's Jeſt. 


The Breath of ROI juſtice blew him down, 


And plac'd him at i fafer diſtance from the Crown. 


Envy fo {weld his guilty Breaſt with Rage, 
| Natureoud bardly bear his pride and Age; 


Oppreſt with Madneſs, and oppreſt with Years, 


* 


Couẽd better his high Diſcontents contain, 


He mixt his hearty Curſes with repining Tears. 
So Cowards, by their Guilt and Fear ſurpriz'd, 


Want Courage but to ſee themſelves deſpis*d. 
Old R- with equal Guilt and Shame, 
Shun'd the Diſorders to preſerve, his Fame: 


The havghty Chit, tho. {ſwelling with Diſtain, \ 


And in ſedater Terms his Griels explain. 


With ſteadier Thoughts did his Diſguſts engage, 


Neither With FS Spleen nor $S—'s Rage, 


Rallies his Malter-Politicks | to try 


Another Caſt for Government, or die. | ho 
'In vain the ſubtil. Wretch embroils this Ie; 3 

In vain he*d Vg and Tory reconcile: | 

He courts th“ Extremes of Parties, aud in ſpight, 


Thathe may m more Divide, v worfd tome pie: 


Such humble Thoughts | bis policy creates, 


And rive 2 88 with thoſe. WS 1 7 5 22 
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Dan ſych a Nation ſeas, an adverſe Fate, 155 
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But common Heads his ſhallow Thoaghts exp 
Aud all his vall Contriyance is in vain r 


; * ei Fo A 31201 284 
The Royal Blaſt the arty overiakes. we Ils list 
The deep Contrivance breaks! 


The Queen, to Peace the willing Land . 
And with that Word their deep Deſign invades 
The willing Lords cloſe with the Royal Word, 
And damn'd the Bill as cruel and abſurd. 


Twas now chat VICTORY return'd ; NPE 
The flame of Civil Strife too long had burn d. 125 
The Queen too plainly ſaw the vile Deſign : "OG 

Her Majeſty blew up the Mine. | 
And now her Victory is ſo compleat, 

No Tookite dare the Royal Word debate. 
Well may our Armies fight Abroad, . . 
Well may che World their Services applaud ; 1 
From hence the Springs of Conduct come, 
Courage Abroad, Fidelity at Home. _ | 
The Queen at Home a greater Conquelt.gains; 5 
Greater than this on the Bavarian Plains: 
There ſhe the German's Foes has overthrown, * 
But here ſhe vanquiſhes her own. Q 
The heady, ſalſe, and furious Stateſmen all 75 
And Moderation rules us all : . 
A flowing Caſh, a quiet ETD 
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By able Stateſmen guided here; 
Aud able gallant Genet als guide the War! 1 
This Conqueſt nobly ſhe has gain d, (Las 
And VICTORY'S come home, That ſtranger t 0 our” 


Hail Goddeſs | Welcome to thy old Abode! 

Be thou the Guardian of the Nation's Good... £T 
Let Civil-Striſe and Party-Fire ' > 2k 
Under thy weiglity Hand expire: 5 

Under thy Banner let us always Fight, E 
Conquer Abroad, at Home Unite. 

Let all that would our private Peace Moleſt;. 

Be by thy ſolid Arms ſuppreſt. LA 

Then to the Field our Legious may advance; Rag 

This is the only way to Conquer Frasce. 

Tis done! The glorious News is juſt come ore; 5 

She Conquers tliere that Conquer'd here before. 
Fail VICTORY, the welcome Blow 


How great, how mighty, is the Overthrow I £40 3 
So ſhal! he Conquer that for Eng/and fights :. | 3 
So ſhall the People A that Unites: | : 


'Tis done Erbe Sound: of victory was lieard 


As ſoon as Mar!bre's Con quering Troops peer d 


Soo ii as he drew the Eng/iſh Sword, 


5 And gave Queen ANN for the Yidorious wird, 


Victoria let her Face be known, 
And gave him Earneſt en c- 


At S e che (cart red Troops took F EY "IP 
Vaualour⸗ 


ol \ 
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Velour it ſelf to ret bm 1; N 
And Engliſh Banners there, thro! Sens of Bl 
To Danow's Stream the Hautle rd Frenth Fado, 
Dassbiusj joins her Willing Streams to fav FRG 
The vanquih'd Troopzꝭ, tho” conquetꝭd, fag 
Safely, he landed them on t'other Shore, . 3 
But bid them tempt her Waves no. more "I 
She wou'd not promiſe tem to. join, . | 
Againſt _ Troops that once, dbl d th 0 he Bars Ta N 
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Fluſht with Succels, the EF iſt Solidier „ 
To Battel, on the Wings of Victory: A 100 28. 
Their oon intrepid Courage Jeadsthem on; © 5 
The Omen's good; they know the Day's their on: : 
poſſeſt with ſecret Joy the . 2 

They only F aht to make it mote ſecure. 


An Eigliſpwas bas ſomething in his blood, 
Makes him love fighting better than his % 4 
He will be ſullen, lay him down, 200 8 die, 1985 00 
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If he cannot Come at his Enemy: © EG 
rh let e you fill his Soul with 2735 
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ol 9 585 dies, wiſhes the Vitor PT i | 
Pleas d ant that Valour does. me _ 


1 
The Guſt of Battle ſo his Temper hits, 
He's never out of Humour when he fights; 
From whenes his Foe*s of this Advantage ſure; 
A Word will Generous Articles procure. 


The Enemy he Conquers he II Deſendſ .. 
And will for ever after be his Friend. 5 
But while he fights ſor Liſe and Yidtory, ang, 


No Africa Lyon*s half ſo fierce.as he: 
No Bounds his native Vigour can reſtrain, 
He's more a Fury than a Man; 

With ſuch intrepid Steadineſs of Mind, 

As Nature has for Victory deſign'd. 

Battle was always Engliſpmen's Delight: 

They'd always Conquer if you'd let em fight. 

And if by Coward Captains they're reſtrain'd, 

They hatethe Men as muchas the Command. 

Their own ſuperiour Courage lets them know, 
| They Can and Dare what no Man elſe will __ 
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Great Tallard, let thy Soul no more repint; 
- 'Tis no Reproach to yield to Evgliſh-men : 


Adviſe thy Maſter, e re it be too late, : 
Never to prompt their Rage, nor tempt his Fate. 


| They always Conquer d, .it their Dae by Blood; 

It they ha* leave to figlit they nefercan be withſtood. 
Bid him look back to all the Apes paſt, 

As far as Memory of . can haſt: | 


* * 


G85. 


Let him heNoios s Valour but Conipear;.. 
He'll find it muſt not be a fighting War. 


If he will Eugliſh-men Subdue, . 3 
| He muſt his Tay. of {pinving War renew. 8 by ; A 


pateaguing Marches, Hindi and Surprize, 112 
Long Campings, Dodging, and Delays ; e ent 
Theſe baulk an Engliſh-man, and male bin mad, 
Make Valour droop, and hang the Head. 
They're ſo Impatient and uneaſie there, 
The very Nation“ s. iet of War. 


Would 8 but with 7515 Nbting Wargo'o on, 
She'll quickly be undone 
In Art, in Bribe, in Conduct, and Surprize, 
Her proper Talent lie. 
There we muſt own ſhe manages Mankind; 12 
Sees with their Eyes while they themſelves are blind, | 
Hoodwinksthe World, and plays her Game ſo ſure, 
Princes her willing Yoke endure : n! 
She makes her Neighbours Kings ſupport her Throne | 
By the Deſtuction of their .. 
She Tricks the World in Arts of Governments, 
And thoſe ſhe cannot Conquer, Circum vents. 
By this ſhe's. made a match for all Mankind ; 
And this way. Rill-ſhe-may.her ſelf Defend: Et ö 
5 But if ſne comes to Fighting onthe Square,.. 5 
. | Shefl T Rk 6 nin all the War... 
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Two more ſuch CSF undo her. 
And ſink at once her wild extended Pow* r. 


Tell us, Great Tala _ your mighty Train, N 1 
That made the vaſt attempt in vain ; 4 et . 

(ou ſaw th' amazing Sight ü 11545 TOY 
Tell us how Engliſh Armies fight. 1 15 N 
You have the mighty German Squadrons broke,” 

The Reman Eagle Snar'd and Took ; NO 
At Landau and Briſack your Fame is known,” 

And Heſsian Princes your high Conduct own : 

In Honour now the noted Truth confeſs ; 

To your own Honour you can do no leſs: 3 

Do your tao happy Victors Right, ; 

Tell us ham Engliſh Armies fight > = 

Is there not ſamething : in an Engliſh Face, 2 | 


Something peculiar 10 the very Race 
That carries Terror out in every place? 
Are they not Furies? ſomething more than Men: 
Something beyond Humane ? Fe 
Let your amaz'd 'Battallions tell 3 Tale, 3 88 
- What made their wonted Courage Fail? r ES 
To whom did Ninety Enfigns yield? | 
To whom did Thirty, Squadrons quit the Field? 
Could Common Men the: Reyal Heuſbold iright 2 
And make them court the Waves to ſhun their ſight? | 
Thoſe Troops that rais d the Gallic Fame, 
And purchas d Lewis his Immortal Name,, 
That made the Germans ſtoop to his Command, 
And always fought with Victory in hand; . 
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That paſ'd the Rhine, the Danube, and the Pe; 


That made the ſtubborn Nations bow, 
And always were invincible till now. 
Innumerable Battles they have fought] 

Innumerable Victories ha got: 


Witneſs the Thouſands of their ſlaughter'd Foes 
Whoſe Valour only help'd their Overthrows.. 


At Flerus, at Marſaglia, and Landen, i 
The Maeſe, the Meſe/e, .and the Rhine, 


They ftrew'd with Blood the fruitful Shore, 


And ever bad their Fame eclips d Before. 


Can theſe be 8 2 Can the mighty Line; 


That with ſo many Conqueſts ſhine ; 
That never could by any Force be broke; 
Nor ever felt the Conqu'rors Stroke; 
Can theſe to equal Numbers e're ſubmit? 

Can theſe the Field of Honour quit: 


The Flow'r of Germany and Spain, 
Have ofren made the great Attempt in vain: 


Phantomes and Scare-crows of the Wars ; 3 
The 7gnis fatuus of the Field, 
And hardly worth the trouble to be kill'd > 


 Theya'ways fruggtd for the Nobler Prize, 


And choſe the Dangers of exalted ſize. 
The Saxon, Brandenburgh, and Heſſian Horſe 


Ha ve oſten fled ſrom their ſuperior Force: 


* 
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They ſcorn your Coſſacks, Croats, and Huſſars, 


Whole 


e 
Whole xtmies have at once defy d: 
Bully'd the Swiſs, the Italia Troops deſtroyd 
Trode down the fatal Granadiers; 
And broke the brazen 240008 of Cariaſſie ers. 


So much they ſcorn d the plat Rules of War; 
Such Strangers to, ſo unconcern'd in Fear, 
They'd calmly ſtand the fierceſt Shock, 
Delay the ſure returning Stroke; 
Throw by the uſeleſs Engines of the War, 


— 


The Sword's their Bullet, and their Name the Fire: 


The Piſtol and the Carabin diſdain'd, 
And carry*d all before fem Sword in hand. 
If theſe to equal Numbers efre ſubmit, 
lt theſe the Field of Honour quit, 
Where is the Nation > who muſt lead them on? 


They muſt be Ergliſbmen, or none! 


See the ſtrange Fate of Humane things, 
How Nature ev'ry day new Wonders brings“ 
See how theſe Capitals of War 

Are in a Moment taught to Fear! 
How from the Engliſh Troops they learn to fly! 
Afraid to fight, while not afraid to die. 


— — — 


Souldiers are always Slaves to Fame, 


Where they could ſtand the Men they ll iy the Name; 


And there are ſtrange diſbeartning Charms 
In the bare Reputation of Mens Arms. Ses 
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See how the trembling. Houſbold Legions fly 
The ſcatter'd Squadrons bow they lie! 


Soon as the Engliſh came upon the Spot, 


Some Devils ſure went with their Shot. 
No more the Royal Standards dare advance; 8 


Nolmore diſpute the Galantry of France. 
| Confuſion ſeizes the unhappy Bands, 


They looſe their Feet, as well as loſe their Hands, 

Betwixt the wild Extreams of Rage and Fear, 

What ſtrange ungovern'd Wretches they appear + 
They rais'd a-high amazing Cry, 

Afraid to fight, and yet diſdain*dto fly. ; 

Twas e unknown athing to them to yield, 


' So aukwardly they quit the Field: 


They loſt their Moment by. the wild Delay, 


Now they ve no time to fight, nar reomto run awake. 


Surrounded by FR 8 1 Engliſh Bands; 
They loſe their Hearts, and that's to laſe their hands, 
Grown mad and furious by Deſpair, 
For Death and Deſperation they. prepare: 
In vain againſt their Fortune they exclaim, . . 
In vain blaſpheme the Eugliſi Name: jen 
- Cloſe at their Heels the Conqu ring Troopspunſue, 
Prevailing Death appr! in view. 


The Eng/sſþ Aras, quite 1 their Sake” 


And yet en en, how to fly than . 
Fate 


5 7.3 . 

Fate nere abihdons Man in his Difirels; = 

The Shapes of Death have vaſt Varieties : 

And he that ſcorns to ſtoop to Victory, 
May always find ſome way to die. 

Th' Twolting Streams the deſp rate Troops allure, 
There they have room to die ſecure; 

There they can pratifie their Rage, and die, 

In ſpight of the inſuiting Enemy. | 

|  Danubius ſtops their raging Breath 
With all the kindeſt Courteſie of Death ; 

T 0o her deſtructive Waves they fly, 
Their bold purſuing Conquitors they defie : 
Forward the mighty Squadrons throng, 

*  Curſing their Fortunes, and the War, 

By the Viforious Engliſh puſh'd along, 

But faſter preſt by Rage and wild Deſpair, 

What ſtrange Extremes has Nature in her Womb 4 
From what wild Fountain do they come? 


The Conquer d Troops by various Methods ſhew 
More Fury than the Victors that purſue ; 

But with this difffrence in their Wrath, 
Thisis the Rage of Conqueſt, that of Death, 
From vaſtly wide Beginnings they ad 
The Fire of Joy, and Fury of Deſpair : - 
Lile finds no room among theſe wild Extremes; 
Contempt of Death both ſides enflames: 
be Victors Kill the Vanquiſh'd ſcorn te Live; 
155 . je ſeorn ro ask what hos refuſe to give. 
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_ Head» 


The ſi ght oppreſt his Thoughts with wild Deſpair 


Tos well he found the differing Caſe appear; 


The Germans he had oftentimes O'erthrown; | 
Too well to up his dreadful Name Was known: * 
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'Headlong they is from the relenting Shore; 
With the ſame Fury that they fought before; 

The dreadful Waves more willingly embrace, . 
Leſs dreadful than an Engliſh Army's Face. 
The willing Stream conceals their Shame; 

And buries all their Glories with their Name! 
So fell the Galick Glory ! So may al. 
The Enemies of England fall; 3 
Trampl'd by Esgliſb Valour down 
And help to full deſtruction by their own: 


On Dawow's Banks the glorious Vier ſtand ; 


Twas on that 710 Strand 3 
The mighty Tallard did his Sword rel zen; 3 
That Sword that fought ſo bravely on the Rhine: 
He ſaw his Maſter's Pride and Glory loſt, _ 
The Hopes of Univerſal Empire croſt, 

He ſaw ſunk down the Life and Souls of War; 


In vain hu Maſter's Glories he'd lnvoke ; 
Fate had the ſtrong. Enchantment broke : 
Not all the Fame of former Battles won, | 
At Spirebach, at Landau, or Bon, 
Could comfort him in his approaching Fate, - 
He ſaw his Ruin fo compleat-. 


Aud a new way of making War. 


1 
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But his inverted Fate inſtructs him now, ta 

He muſt to Engliſh Fortune bow. 
With ſtrong Reluctanee he's oblig*d to yield 1 
Hinſelf bis Fortunts, and bis Troops the Field. 1 


To Marlbes's. Name the Hero muſt bat; IN 
So Fate and Victory appointed it. EAA Ng 
At his triumphantFeet the Victims lies ; 
From his triumphing Face the Legions fly: 
And they the Engliſh Mercy now implore, 
That, to their Coſt, had try d their Force before. 
No the ſurrounded Regiments comply; 
They ſee tes alike in vain to fight or fly: 
The Gallick Enſigus they lay down, 
Superiour Engli/h* Glory own n; 
At Marlbro's. Hands their Lives receive, 
 Andasik what they were Ea 1 to give. 
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Te Heave ws / IWhat' s. 604 Py abing in the World 1 * +. 
How isthe Face ol Providence acc 5 14 
The Good and Evil ſo together curl'd, _— 
Nature it ſelf's diſmay*d. | 
Hie has the Horſe and Rider eee | 
And by their want of Powfr diſplay*d his ows : 
Tis He has England magnify*'d, 
As Inſtruments to'cruſh the Gallict Pride. 
- Heſinglfd out the Nation for the Deed ; 
N n wr the Abe: Ad 9 55 e. 
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* Great Marlbro*, 


Some of thy 3 Deeds febeuſe: A en Ya 4H - 
But bear the Poet hen he makes it known». TORY 
"Twas all thy Maker's doing, not: thy o nn 
Nature her humble Thanks to Heav'n preſents ; 8 
But Heaun admit bur Praiſe to lauen :? „„ 
Nor ſhall we leſſen the Almighty's Name, . 5 
Wucn ve in Songs of Triumph fing thy n 2 * 
And yet ourMaſe,thiet feor us the me /ingFght;" J 
Shall raiſe thy Gloty to the ak Height, LOO 
As made the Agent tothe Infinite, Joe 7 


CS - + 


With Pedant Praiſes thou caſt ne'er hs 5 

Thy Judgment: s not ſo. much diſeasd : a 
And when in Arms we give thee. e 10 que f 
Tis Nonſence to aſſault thy Modeſty. Mud 24 
We praiſe thee as che Man that Heav'n thinks fie. 
Should make the Nations Happineſs en * 
But *tis to Hea v it elf we p77 1 : 
The high original Glory of the r 
This needs mult % Ambition knee, . 
And pay for all the Toils of WG 
To double height it muſt thy Glory ps Reder: 
N hen for thy Actions Heav'n obtains the Praiſe. 


Of all the Panegyricks, Odes, and Layes, 

Which flatt'ring Poets ſing to mortal Praiſe 5 Rund 
None can afford thee fo much, true Content, 
As thoſe that for by ſake to Hear. n are ſent. 
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| And Victory obeys:the Coutſe ol Things | 
Handful ſometimes ſhall numerous Hoſts ſubdue 


1 a ”7 


How Hoann and Thee together all Men bleſs) 
Thee for the Alllm, That for the Succeſs, 


Tho? Chance and T'other 1del-may 
Throw an unlook*d-for.V iftory away: 
Yet Battle flies on Nature's Wings, 


When ſuited Conduct backs the Mighty Few: 
And Art ſometimes gives eaſie Victory, 901 81511 
When cut ile Place che en i 

 eft1 hls; 7 1 b 
But when two vaſt Collected Armies meet; 2 
In Conduct both, and both in Art, compleat ; 
Equal ici Courage, Quality, and Fame, blame; 
Their Arms, their Numbers, and their Hearts the 
When VICTORY fhatbview.th*;embartl'd Line, 
And knows not to which Side he ſhall encline; 
So well the Merit of. the Troops appear, 
So ſuited to the Arguments of Var, Prong! 


Tis Heav” ETON: the Matter there. alt he 2 


=: 2 s 52 1 


1 Alo 


| TAN directs no more by ſtated Laws: 
There ſeems nd room ſar Conſequence. or Cauſe; | 


Reaſon can makeno Gueſs tor e it her ſide; 


a %,. * 


Bellna can no more the mighty Cauſe decide: 


Victoria Toſſes- up for Croſs or Pe, 
As Arbitrary Fare is A — 


—— — 
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7 05 : | (282) 
Heaven takes the Caſe into its: proper Hand, + 90 
And bindsth* Event of things to his Corb; 


The gen*ral Centiffantertbroaune; Don! 
But let us ſearch the Marks of Victor: 
We had preſaging Toten of Success, | 17 


Tho“ theirs the greater Force, and ours the leſs: br A 


What tho“ in Numbers they exceed. ar 
And their extending Eine pretends to ſpread; :;--! // 
Theſe ſcorn that ſual Signof Vid: NN 


With Rug liſu Valour all the later vale ſupply AT 
And thus this Riddle they explain, 


That theſe more Seuldiers have, and thoſe mare Mew, | 


38 * Cant! l 


Olz Engliſh nragd 4 theſ<rifling things, pa 
The Huber Ground, the Weil-flank'd Wings * ett 
He that will Conquer whatſoe er it aſt, OIV-madvw7 


Scorns be Advantage of the.. Poſ t. 


. This Wing the Woods may flank, the Calle that; Oc 


They leave it to their Swords and Fate: — } 02 


And ſtill the Advantage are equal foundg”:;.11 > iT, 
Theſe higher Hearts, «go. thole the higher Ground. . 


Speak, FAME, and tell us 1 we taldivite, aT > 


The Leading Hero's Worth on either ſide. 
Never were Armies in the Field erste 135 U 
With greater Leaders, or wich more 
* The Flowfr of Europe on this Stage 3 « 


Aud al Bellona 8 Favoris erwere there, PIT 


_ . 


1 
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Ang, thirtees Battles yield him Victory. , Age ao 


0 TDA bi. 
Equalin Valouy; Conduct, and Succeſs; \, , . ... 
All fluſh't with. Fame, and former Villries. el 
T here ſtood Bavaria , once a Name 2 5 


Belov'd by Europe, and by Fame - 


His Courage ſtill, tho not his Cauſe the ſame, 


Vienna*s Plains his youthful Valour Try'd, 


In Turkiſh Blood his! early Banner dy d: CET 


There his youpg Sword, enrag d with Vidory,. 


Defends that Empire he won now, deſtrey. in at 


There the. young Hero learn'd, to Fight,. N 
And rais'd his Fame to a ſtüpendous height; 
Thouſands of flaughter'd Turks before him fly. 


At Buda, Belgrade, and. at rern, to 
He and Fame t Darling, Great Lorrain, .. 1 
The Triumphs of their Valour ſhar'd, . 3 


| ABR BAL d amo Names or t their. e 8 
In Flanders next be grow hisCenquep ring Sand © g 


And Namure*s Walls new Triumphs there afford 3 
But Fate and hzs miſtaken Cauſe. | 
Robb*d him not of his Valour, but Applauſe. 
Reſolv'd the Hero ſtands, -reſolv*d to try. 
And court his former Miſtreſs, VICTORY . 
His old ynconquer'd-Squadrons brovghty. 
By Victory and his Example taught, BY on 
And Wa 05 when he ud to 0 lought-⸗ | | 
Tallard, + 


— 
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Tabard, the Glimar's Teal 14 e dh 7 f A 
As much TALES 0 Conq ver # 10 e 3 {4 


15 25 with Succeſs, lle kae höt hoo bei; 
ond of a Bartel and. 15 love with War, ' 1 


9 — 4 * - | 
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And his ſuperior” ne to, ell e rn | 
Pleas'd with the juſt Atvancages Ke bs ag RAN 2 
Eager his Conquiring Sword to dra e 


The ſtill too forward Enemy. 1 771 "AY = £ 
"And rs of Fi e, with Pleaſure" ub EL fly 1 92911 
98 1 = ') 2187) bak 
Be files" FAME; no more the Names re pern | 
Which help to make our Vi&ry 'more comipleat? © 
D* Arco was there, there 'wasthe eat Muff, 12 | 
Of Hero's Blood,” 7) PitFty "wears 7 ek Ind 9; 
Rocroy conveys kis Aeſtors to Fame, To. iT 


1 


And perſonal Merit hews him worthy of the Name 


Heroes that never Were lybdu'd Holore, 

Follow db y fifty. Jeves Generals more, de yy ah 
Men 954 to Wa rand Victory, eee . 
But nefre had bel Thea: Nath fly; 22 1 wm | 

Men that even War it ſelf defy'd : wick his ge 2 

ee was Caule fo bad 22 wel upp! 2. 2117 i 2 e 
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\Should ws the Gallant Febops diſplay; 


Our Lines muſt ſhine as bright as that more 5 Glo? 
P ious us H ape 'S — 2 5 3 s 1 | bs. 


ho 


| .C 1) 
The draadful Splendor oſ the embattl'd Line; 
With what ſtrange Martial Terrors did they ſhine 1 
What Troops of Dangers threat! ning ſtand, 
From ſuch an Army onder ſuch Command. 
Never was Battle'better fouftir;” Alt l £12 
Never was Viaty longer kept in doubts - 
Never was Courage longer kept on _— | 
Never was Conqueſt more entire; 
Never Was $Vietry more" compleat; » | 
Never was biene Army better beat.” ie eth erz 


Zoe IT? ere UL 


Now Fame be juſt, and let es” 

Where are the Sous 0 Viftory:* 3 22% 

If ſuch as theſe are from the Battle FE 20 
N bat Liwrets \ wait the Viftor's s Head 55 
Vain is the Impotence of Words, | „ ph 

To tell the Labour of their Swords. 


Vain is the Poet. 'S Study. to relate 


The Blood, the Valont, and the T, urns of Fate; 
The mighty Struggle, the intrepid Rage, 
Where Men lite Beaſts, and Beaſts lile Men engage; 
The furious Wings of mighty Horſe, 
Like Mountains, moving with an equal Force; 
How they with Valour brighter than their Fire, 
With equal Fwry meet, with equal Fate retire; . 
Renew the Shack their Strokes renew, 
Alteroatly retreat, and then purſue; 
Till ſtrong triumphant Death comes on, 
And both are ruin'd, both cut down: Both 
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Botłr ſtoop to theis Winde is bs; K gc 
"And leave ai of Devater”* + PATE 2 
See, on tha Right of the "Iriuniphine Lins . % 7 


Where all the Rowan 3 ſhine, 


With War and Terror in his youthful Fe ace; . 5 * 

His Glory brighter than bis Arms of Braſs, . Ea 

Enger ius, from the Banks of Po, appears, 2 8 , 
Crowd with more Viftories than Tears. 70 oo ; 


'Tis he whoſe wondrous Conduct has fo long 
Furniſh'd European Barar with Song. ; 
-Andev'ry Vouth that wiſh d for Victory, WE 
Wiſh d but to be as Brave and Fortunate a he, 
The Troops of Mahomet his Valour knew. 
There he Two, Hundred Thouſand Turks o 'rethrew, 
. Zenta, renown'd i in Story, knows it well, 

Tas there the flavghter d Thouſands fell. 
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But Fame, as not content with this, 8 
And left their want of Skill ſhould leſſen his, | 
Prepar*d more formidable Foes, 
His more fuperiour Conduct to'diſcloſe:: 


s  Carpi, Cremona, and the Banks of Po, 


=_ 
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es Chbiari, Mantua, and Luzara too, 
The bloody Footſteps of his Valour ſhew. | 
Bred up to Mars, and born to Arts of War, 


i Nature the Flaming Her o did prepare; 
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45 33 
| And VICTORY, that Ks to 5 him b:; 

With ſuited Lawrels always did [u ply : "I 
Nor con'd ſhe ſuch another Captain find, 


ut mighty pe” to whole Fame Ms Join'd ! 
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My Muſe, lay by the Arts of Falle : 
No Art his brighter . Golry can rehearſe : 
Sec how Bripavialeads him to the Fleld! 
Valour his Guide, and Providence his Shield 7 

See on his Right Victoria ſtands, 

Receives his high Commands: 

She ſer ves Cadet and Voluntier: | 
Attended thus, What ſhou'd the Hero fear Y 


Calm and Sedate, the Mighty Man wy 
Spreads with his dreadful Troops the Plain, 
The Martial Fury of his Face 
| Began to riſe, and ſhew it ſelf apace 2: 
But all his Soul was calm, twas all ſedate; 
Secure of Conqueſts, \unconcern'd at Fate. 
Tallard! Thy Reaſon might ſaggeſt thy Doom, 
Had*ſt thou but ſeen great Marlbro come 
Circl'd with Esgliſb Heroes; ſeen him riſe 
With E=gliſb Valour in his Eyes; : 
HFad'ſt thou his Troops of Exgliſſ men ſurvey d, 
Thoudꝰſt not by Reaſon ſo betray*d ; 
Thou might 'ſt ha: ſeen. Invinczble writ there, 
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And Pradence wou'd ha taught thee to retire. 
3 b CON 
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SIR, 


N antient Time, a far leſs Fame than yours 
Trantpos'd their Hereos into Heav*nly Powers: . 
The forward People, who no Rules contain, 
Forgot their Gods, and Sacrific'd to Men. 
But as more Honour, SIR, becomes your Due, 
So we, by better Rules, our I hanks purſue, 
Our Ptaiſe toHleay' n Exalts our Praiſe of you, 


1 hat you fre a Son of Great Britannia s Race, 
An Eng/iſh Heart beneath an Engliſh Face, 


A Martial Soul, and a Succeſsful Hand, 


Back ꝗ by the faithful Genius of your Land; 
This is to place your Image in the Skies: _ 


7 beir a knew no o ſuch T7 Wes. 8 l R, as 5 theſe, . 


* 


085 1700 + 7:52 
| The Glory which your bright Depdu comin, a 7M 
Stamps Medals in the Hearts.of Engliſhmen z | 
The deep Inpreſſi boy's, made ern eee. 219 Wo : $24 
Cut 75 Your Hand, it will endure ſo long. 7 — 
Ages to come your very Name wallhileſs: -i---! | 


And your Poſterity the Fame poſſeſ ; 
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The Battles | which you Fehr "Abiogd, 1 | a 5 
New Peace at home and make that Peace ſerute, 


ed 


The Entmies you OE on the! Rhine 


Makes our werſ Enemies at home, decline : 


The Dangers on the Danube you purſue, 
Leſſens our Dangers here, and makes them few; 


And as from Foreign Viciories you come, 
You Fight Abroad, but you S«bdue at Home. 


Faction and Parties fly betore your Name; 
Faction and Parties die beneath your Fame, 


Her Majeſty, and all her People, ſtand 
Debitors to all the: .Conquelſt you obtain'd, 
By ev*ry Victory of yours we ſee 
Safety riſe up like Vapours from the Sea, 


For this the Nation, SIR, "To long has Pray'd, 


— 


Such Blood Expended, ſo much Treaſure pay'd, | 0 


So many Fleets and Armies rais'd in vain; 


For this fo many Thouſands have been ſlain, 


Britannia's Sons the Bleiling oft eſſay d; 7 | 
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' But; tilt 50 eh; f yx Bern 
Ia vain they ud dur Happimels purſue 
Tbe promiſe ey ds T, Por che Nel 
Wiſe Provident ts Woatity des reſtrain, © 15 0 
Till both this Blogs trendy, dad The Mans R 
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The Agent andthe AMor he prepares, LOT 1. E . = 
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eee Wars 2 e by 
Thus'Heav% ad You together we admirez... .-; 
Tes eich rut dvance you bighez | 


Ptize you more a ber. 
* Wann ; | 
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